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Make 
Swoutsers 


your shopping 
COMELE 1:5 devia mos 


distinguished store, right in the 
middle of Dublin’s smartest Street. 
Switzers is the place to shop for 
the specialities of the country... 
Waterford Glass, Irish linen and 
lace, Bawneen sweaters, records of 
Irish interest. There is a self- 
contained Fashion Floor worthy of 
any capital city in the world and a 
Man’s Shop devoted exclusively to the 
mighty male. Visitors will appreciate 
the many special services—the 
Restaurant, Beauty Salon, Information 
Bureau, Parcels Office and Telephones 
and the Theatre Bureau where you 
can book for major Dublin and 
London entertainments. 


Ask for our ‘Guide to Dublin’ 


Sui 
wiadzerds GRAFTON STREET 


DUBLIN 




















ASK FOR 


LIDDELL 
LINENS 


MADE IN IRELAND 
FOR THE WORLD 





OBTAINABLE FROM 
ALL LEADING STORES 


























gracious 


souvenir... 
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THE sparkle of 
Waterford Crystal 
casts a unique charm 
in any setting... 

a charm that is the most 
perfect reminder of a 
visit to Ireland. The skill 
of Irish craftsmen 
creates a great 
variety of beautiful, 
deep-cut, lead 
crystal masterpieces, from a simple ashtray or 
butter dish up to magnificent suites of 

glasses and decanters for every occasion. 

And Waterford Glass is available throughout 
the world, so that you can add extra matching 
Pieces at any time, when you return home! 


Waterford 
Crystal 


WATERFORD GLASS LTD. + WATERFORD + IRELAND 













Bawneen 


On the rugged west 
coast of Ireland the 
fisherfolk knit sweaters 
of bawneen (native 
undyed wool). Their 
beautiful and 
distinctive patterns 
originally served to 
identify men drowned 
at sea. Today, 
bawneens are a top 
tourist priority... 
make wonderful sports, 
ski-ing and yachting 
sweaters, tough, warm 
and hard-wearing. 
Cable stitch sweater, 
$7.25. 

Cable stitch cardigan, 
$10. 

Aran stitch sweater, 
$10.15. 

Aran buttoned sweater, 
(as illustrated), $10.75 
and $15. 
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Arnotts of Henry Street (a stone’s throw from 


Nelson Pillar) is Dublin’s top store 


for Irish specialities ... handwoven Irish tweeds, 


ARNOTTS . HENRY SVR EET 





bawneen sweaters, for men, women 

and children, Waterford glass, Carrickmacross lace, 
Irish linens, Irish fashions from top designers, 
men’s tweed jackets and overcoats. 


Anil 











DUBLIN 









SPECIAL WINTER 
RATES 
16th Oct.-30th Apr | 


ay oR 
43 


PARNELL MONUMENT 


Drive Voursel} 


IN SAFETY 


lreland’s Finest Hire Service offers these features 


INSURANCE 

MAPS AND TRAVEL ITINERARIES 
FREE DELIVERY IN DUBLIN 
CLIENTS MET ANYWHERE 





AND COMFORT 


























Model H.P. Per Week Model HP. Per Week 
Ford RAC 10] £900 Ford RAC 16 | £10 10 0 
Popular} BHP 36 $25.20 Anglia | BHP 39 $30.00 

de Luxe 
Ford RAC 16 | £10 10 0 || Ford RAC 18 | £13 13 0 
Prefect | BHP 39 $30.00 Consul | BHP 55 $39.00 
de Luxe Mark 11 











WALDEN MOTOR CO. LTD. 


(100 YARDS FROM PARNELL MONUMENT) 
172-174 PARNELL STREET - DUBLIN 
TEL 47831 (6 lines) 


GRAMS WALCAR 
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BRITISH & IRISH STEAM PACKET CO.. LTD./CITY OF CORK STEAM PACKET CO., LTD. 


16 WESTMORELAND STREET, 
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Our Cover Picture 

PorT-NA-BLAGH, County DoneGaL. Around the Irish coast there is a chain 
of small resorts like Port-na-Blagh with excellent sandy beaches, wonderful 
scenery, peace and tranquillity . . . everything for a perfect family holiday. 
A free brochure, IRELAND’S SEASIDE RESORTS, is available on request from the 
Irish Tourist Offices listed on this page. Photo : Bord Failte Photographer T. Hayde. 
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Hedwige de Ligne from Belgium and Miss Grania Ryan of 
amongst the visitors at last year’s Westport Angling Festival. 
Ay major Irish Sea Angling Festivals to be held in 1961 is available 
B irish Tourist Offices listed on the Contents page of this issue. 


g@¢rowds were attracted to Galway Bay in June for the All-Ireland 
Currach Racing Championships. This annual event offers an excellent oppor- 
tunity for the visitor to see something uniquely Irish as these light traditional 
craft of tarred canvas and laths skim across the Atlantic waves. 


Bottom : The opening of the Galway Oyster Festival at Clarenbridge is always 
colourful : the Mayor of Galway City, in his scarlet robes of office, opens and 
eats the first bivalve of the season on Clarenbridge Pier. Guests of honour last 
year included famous British historical author, Hector Bolitho (left) and 
renowned Irish actress, Siobhan McKenna (right). 


Opposite page : Water-skiing Championships were held at Killaloe, Co. Clare, 


which is situated on the west bank of Lough Derg and the River Shannon. Water- 
skiing has grown in popularity rapidly since it was introduced to Ireland some 
years ago with the setting up of a club at Killaloe. Now it can be enjoyed also 


at various coastal resorts. 





KILLALOE, CO. CLARE 


FACES AND PLACES 


Ireland is probably one of the best places in the world to relax and get ‘away from it all’, 





amidst wonderful scenery and friendly people. Paradoxical though it may seem, the tourist will 
always find lots to do and lots to enjoy in this land of peace and quiet, ranging from small intimate 
.. country fairs and race meetings to those international festivals famous for their subtle Irish flavour. 











PORTMARNOCK, CO. DUBLIN 


DINGLE, CO. KERRY 


MOVILLE, CO, DONEGAL 








‘,..a proverbial angler’s paradise.’ 











‘I'll be back again next year 


























Opposite Page : Great Golf at Portmarnock. Top left. ‘Slamming’ Sam Snead 
was one of the world renowned golfers who came to play in the Canada Cup 
International Golf Championship held at Portmarnock, County Dublin. He and 
his partner, Arnold Palmer, won the trophy for the United States. Top Right : 
Frank Pace, Junior, President of the International Golf Association with Flory 
van Donck of Belgium who had the highest individual score at Portmarnock on 
the same occasion. Bottom left : Fergus McFerran of Bangor with part of his 
catch at the 1960 Moville Sea Angling Festival. Mr. Frank Spiers of Hastings 
said of Moville ‘You have the best tope fishing | have ever struck. Most were 
25-30 Ibs. Bottom right : Major Hey caught this 149 Ib. skate during the Dingle 
Sea Angling Festival last year. Talking of Dingle, Mr. M. Tilsed, Weymouth 
Angling Society, said ‘the average angler in England would find Dingle a pro- 
verbial angler’s paradise.’ 


This Page : Right : Students at the First Yeats Summer School in Sligo last 
year included Miss Margrit Stocker, Cologne, and Mr. Karlheinz Lelgemann. 
Centre : Included on the programme at the Sligo Yeats Summer School was a 
boat trip to the Lake Isle of Innisfree, which is the theme for one of Yeats’ loved 
poems. Below : Charlie Chaplin enjoyed sampling a real Irish Coffee as part 
of the Irish holiday which he enjoyed with his family in Waterville, County 
Kerry, last year. And like so many satisfied visitors to Ireland. he said on his 
departure, ‘I'll be back again next year for another Irish holiday.’ 





for another Irish holiday.’ 


CHARLIE CHAPLIN 


SUMMER SCHOOL, SLIGO 








EDDIE’S LEGENDS 


BY RED SMITH 


The Muckross Estate is a vast national park, including much of the scenery 
for which Killarney is renowned. To enjoy it, most follow Red Smith’s example 
and go riding on a jaunting car. 


from the New York Herald Tribune of July 1, 1960. 


Reprinted with permission. 


KILLARNEY, JUNE 30. When the trap turned into the grounds 
of Muckross estate, Eddie Casey said “Hooee’, and drew 
the mare, Peggy, to a halt. He lifted a hand in a small, 
modest gesture. There was the vista tourists burble over 
and poets sing about — in the foreground, the deep glowing 
lawns, then yellow haystacks in the sun, then the blue 
lake with its emerald islets and its white swans, finally the 
green and purple mountains against a scrubbed sky. 
“Would you like to hear the legend of the lakes?’ Eddie 
asked. 
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Eddie Casey, son of Michael, the lawyer, who manages 
Killarney House, is 14 and perhaps a bit small for his age. 
He speaks in a small, shy, gentle voice that has the lilt of 
music or poetry in it, and he has no firm convictions about 
his next 70 years. For a while he considered becoming a 
bishop but he’s so in love with horses that he thinks now 
maybe he'll go to Texas and be a cowboy. 

‘It was a very long time ago,’ Eddie said, “before the 
Fenians came. This was a fair land, a grand valley. There 
was a girl, her name was Eileen, and she went to the well 
to draw water and out of the forest came a handsome, 
young man. He asked for a drink of water and she gave 
him a cup, and straight away she fell in love. 

‘She asked him to her father’s house. He went with her, 
and she forgot to put the stone cover back on the well. 

‘That night a pile of water came out of the well and it 
poured over all the valley and it drowned all the people 
in it. Handsome young man and Eileen, they tried to 
climb up the mountain but the water was too fast for 
them and it took them down too. In the morning were 
the lakes. 

‘Now, if you were to go to the bottom and put back 
the cover on the well, the lakes would run off. But Eileen 
and handsome young man and all the people still live 
under the water, and they are happy down there and we 
are happy up here.’ 

Eddie smiled a tiny smile. ‘Come on’, he said to Peggy, 
and flapped the reins. The mare moved off down a leafy road 
under tremendous pines and white oaks and copper 
beeches where the Rose of Sharon bloomed wild against 
mighty thicket of rhododendron. It was easy to understand 
why the druids, who worshipped trees, chose to live here. 

In a clearing Eddie Casey told the mare ‘hooee’, and 
pointed. “That is the Devil’s Punch Bowl’, he said. Almost 
at the top of Mangerton mountain is a great chasm like 
the crater of a volcano. It is a natural reservoir, the water 
supply for the town of Killarney, and it feeds a cascade 
that tumbles down the mountain to the lakes. 

‘Would you like to hear the legend of O’Sullivan’s 
cascade?’ Eddie asked. “One day O'Sullivan of Tomies 
chased a great stag many miles through the mountains 












































Torc Waterfall lies in an attractive wooded glen 
beside Killarney’s Middle Lake. Above it there's a 
winding path through tall trees from which superb 
views of the lakes and Torc Mountain may be had. 
It’s a place where one really can feel ‘away from it all.’ 








when suddenly the stag disappeared and there standing 
on a rock was Fionn MacCumbhal. 

‘“How dare you chase my stag?” said Fionn. 

‘“T am a true Irishman” said O'Sullivan, “and I have a 
right to chase any stag.” 

‘“Then we'll have a drink on that” Fionn said, and he 
put his foot in the ground and there was this cascade and 
it was whiskey. It ran whiskey for 200 years until the 
English came and then it changed to water.’ 

Some miles later Eddie said ‘Did you see the play, the 
Lily of Killarney: No: That is the rock he threw her off’. 
In a little while he said, “That is Devil’s Island. Would you 
like to hear the legend:’ 

‘O’Donoghue of Ross’, Eddie said, ‘was the chieftain 
of this land and the devil asked him up to sup from the 
punch bowl. They had hard words and O’Donoghue 
knocked the devil out but he was growing very sleepy 
and he knew he must get down from there. So he slipped 
away and he was in his boat rowing across the lake when 
the devil woke up and was very angry. 

‘The Devil took a big piece out of the mountain and 
threw it down at O’Donoghue but he missed and there 
it lies in the lake now.’ 

“These are lovely legends,’ Eddie’s passenger said. ‘Do 
you learn them in school, or have you read them in a 
book?’ ‘I hear them’, Eddie said, ‘around and about.’ 


The Upper Lake, Killarney. 
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Ir must have been more than 25 years ago that, reading 
Shaw’s ‘John Bull’s Other Island’, I first seemed to get a 
glimpse of Ireland as an entity of its own, and of the Irish 
character as something that wanted to be looked at apart 
and to be treated on a level very different from everything 
else that, at the time, seemed to me covered by the English 
language. Even before that, I had been attracted by Shaw’s 
paradoxical wit and I had gained a first very superficial 
impression of James Joyce’s ‘Ulysses’, then still a banned 
book in many a country, through an article of C. G. 
Jung, the famous Swiss psychologist, in a Continental 
literary review. However, the connection between Stephen 
Daedalus and Dublin, although retained in my memory, 
hadn’t stood out in my mind as an Irish feature, and what- 
ever may be thought of it in Ireland, it was G. B. Shaw 
who first drew my attention to Ireland as a country and 
rowards the Irish as a people. 


IN A 
QUIET 
WATER’D 
LAND 


Article and Photographs 
BY ARNOLD HINTZE 


a daily the air 
grows warmer 
for sap flowing 
and leaf 


unfolding 


Left : It was on the slopes of Sligo’s Benbulben so 
beloved by W. B. Yeats that Diarmuid, hero of the 
epic ‘The Pursuit of Diarmuid and Grainne’ met his 
death whilst taking part in a boar hunt. 

















Then, apart from one personal relationship that was 
unfortunately lost as time went by, there was a gap of 
many years, until one day, another world war having 
passed through our lives, I discovered the poetry of 
William Butler Yeats, and although it took years and 
more till I first came to Ireland — on a so-called business 
trip — and another couple of years till I really started 
travelling through the country, this time the path had 
definitely been found, the goal shown, the field prepared. 


Swans on the River Corrib at Galway. The short 
Corrib River is famous for its salmon fishing, being 
the sole approach to 1,200 square miles of lakes and 
rivers. 


All that makes Ireland such an unique spot for travelling 
and vacation has been said and praised so often, that I need 
hardly repeat it here; the beauty of its scenery, the friendli- 
ness of its people, the unspoilt touch that for all the improve- 
ments achieved in the general standard of living, prevails 
and contrasts so vividly with everything happening in 
that respect on the Continent of Europe or elsewhere in 
the world. It has been expressed many a time before by 
people with a better call and better means of expression 
than myself, so let me just mention that it all comes into 
my own experience and forms part of Ireland’s magnetism 
for me as for anybody else. But maybe I better mention 
that I love an Irish vacation although I lack almost any 
typical Irish holiday activity, seeing that I do not do any 
fishing, sailing, horse riding, golf playing, nor bird 
watching or botany. 
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But what I learned to know right during this first spring 
journey and came to find in any other season, is the extra- 
ordinary light and colour Ireland’s scenery can offer on 
a bright or on a lightly clouded day. When I was travelling 
in April, 1955, it may have been too early in the year to 
have the full flora of spring flowering, but there was already 
in the air what later I discovered so exquisitely expressed 
in a poem by Patrick Maybin, the first lines of which run: 


Come through the quiet fields; April again 

ig q prit ag 
has brought the primroses and daily the air 
grows warmer for sap flowing and leaf unfolding 


At the time gorse was the feature of the hilly countryside, 
yellow-flowered shrubs again and again, as far as the eye 
could see. It was during this journey also that one evening, 
from a bridge between Sligo and Rosses Point, I had one 
of the most extraordinary sights ever experienced, in 
Ireland or elsewhere. The sun setting deep had got to 
a point that there was only a broad golden stream of 
light spread over the water; an inlet from Cummeen 
Strand it must have been, the skyline drawn by a 
strip of land with the silhouettes of grazing cattle upon it. 
And now, through the golden shining stream, in a line as 
straight as drawn by a ruler, a chain of at least a dozen 
swans was slowly moving from left to right. We stood 
there in the cool air of a clear April evening, watching 
this unique spectacle for something like half an hour. 
The straight line continued moving for a long while. 
Later the swans broke apart in couples, but their silhouettes 
were still clearly showing on the golden background. 


Thus in the pure spring air of 1955 I tried to gather 
comprehensive impressions of Ireland and to form a picture. 
I learned of and saw the great holy places: Tara Hill, Glenda- 
lough, the Rock of Cashel, Clonmacnois. I found that 
Irish antiquities should at least be divided into those of the 
pre-Christian and of the Christian era, but that almost 
everything was ruins or fragments. I saw that if the flat 
or gently hilly lands of the middle parts were lovely, the 
scenery towards the outskirts of the island in a grandiose 
mélange of sea, beaches, cliffs, loughs and mountains 
tended to be unique, heroic, romantic, or simply magnifi- 
cent. I also learned that the roads are good, but with lots of 
room, devoid of anything like continental traffic, but that 
domestic animals are living with you all the time and 
everywhere — donkeys, sheep, cows, horses, dogs — and 
that, quite naturally, they are used to traffic as traffic is used 
to them. 

And as gorse was the dominating plant in April, June 
seemed featured by rhododendron, fox-glove and fuchsia, 
the latter, of course, still flowering as well in later summer 














days. The most gorgeous rhododendron bushes perhaps 
I saw on the banks of the upper lake at Glendalough, 
magnificent cupolas of violet and red contrasting with the 
blue and green of the water, trees, and mountains. 

Wicklow, is austerity or loveliness its feature: There is no 
doubt that both may be found. 

Of the colours and the rhododendron bushes round the 
Upper Lake I have already spoken. But there was another 
feature which I noticed right at the first time I travelled 
westward from Glenmalure to Baltinglass. That were 


Top left : Barley Cove, Mizen Head, County Cork. 
Bottom left : The 97-foot round tower at Ardmore, 
County Waterford, is one of the best preserved of 
its kind in the country. Above : Amongst the ruins 
of thirteenth-century Ennis Abbey remain many 
interesting sculptured tombs and decorative fragments. 














Garinish Strand on the Beara peninsula which stretches south-westward into the 
Atlantic for over thirty miles—part of it lies in County Kerry and part in County Cork. 


those beautiful groups of large crowned pine trees which 
I later noticed in various regions of Wicklow, but at the 
time seemed to be outstanding in the plain near Rath- 
dangan. 

Coming to West Cork and Kerry, the great components 
of which—Beara, Kerry Ring and Dingle—form one 
whole in my mind, I find it difficult to decide what part 
I like best. I need not sing the praise of the celebrated 
beauty spots, Killarney and its lakes, the subtropical vegeta- 
tion of Parknasilla, the spectacular views from the southern 
route of Kerry Ring, Glengarriff and its garden island. 
Reassembling my memories of these parts, I find such a 
string of moments or spots of extraordinary beauty, that 
I can only enumerate them here, without specification of 
rank or prejudice. Coming from Bantry to Glengarriff, 
I get two sights which I love to take in afresh again and 
again; one is the sudden widening of Bantry Bay after the 
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bends and islands that prevent us from taking in its full size 
before. Now all of a sudden, we overlook the whole broad 
and magnificent band of water right to its widely opening 
mouth, the sharp outline of the Beara mountains, especially 
the Caha group, to the right, the softer hills of Dunmanus 
to the left. I have had this view over Bantry Bay in all 
sorts of mood, weather, light or time of day, and I never 
found it disappointing. Then comes what I like to call the 
classical view of Glengarriff, the view you find on old 
engravings: the blue water of Glengarriff harbour, Garinish 
Island with its tower, and the summits of the Caha 
mountains in the background with Sugarloaf most 
prominent among them — only that on the engravings 
these summits appear even more steep and pointed than 
in reality. 

In Clare, let us start from Ennis, the county capital, 
lying some 20 miles north-west of Limerick on the main 

















road of Galway. Ennis Abbey originally built for Francis- 
cans in the 13th century is certainly not among the most 
famous buildings of its kind in Ireland. For me, however, it 
holds the special spell that it was there that I found on my 
first visit in 1955 one of the most impressive pieces of 
Gothic sculpture I ever saw. It seems to be a woman’s head, 
slightly damaged and when I first saw it, it was lying about 
on the floor and did not seem to be taken much care of. But 
it was also there on the floor that I took my best picture of 
it, a much better photograph than the ones I took later 
when in the meantime this head with other objects had 
been neatly arranged on one of the altars. Maybe that 
all this is nothing but a very personal view. I have not 
even found this head mentioned in one of the guide 
books, but for me Ennis Abbey will for ever be connected 
with its beauty. 

Thinking of this north-western part of County Clare 
which I know best, I am not sure what to put first in 
praise, its landscape or its great and numerous antiquities. 
There is Kilfenora with quite an assembly of interesting 
and beautiful crosses and sculptures; there is Lemaneagh 
Castle, for once a facade dating from a later period than 
most of the old Irish strongholds (is it Tudor or Baroque?) 
there is that curious two-headed cross on the road between 
Kilnaboy and Leamaneagh that was first pointed out to me 
by Luba Kaftanikoff who has done so much for the 
preservation of antiquities in Clare or elsewhere and also 
for the growth of my own interest and love for this region 
and the Burren; there are the dolmens near Kilnaboy 
which I saw on a summer evening in the reddening light 
of the setting sun; there is Corcomroe Abbey lying off the 
great track, broad and majestic right between the stony 
Burren Hills that form a strange but impressive background; 
and there is Kilmacduagh Abbey, round tower and lake 
which although situated just beyond the border in County 
Galway is definitely connected in my mind with this 
great area of the Burren and northern Clare. 
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Sculptured head at Kilfenora, County Clare. 







































Bantry Bay is one of the most beautiful bays along 
the Irish coast. It played a part in Irish history too, 
having been entered by French fleets sent to invade 
Ireland in 1689 and again in 1796. 


Only last autumn I started exploring the shore of Lough 
Corrib stretching north from Oughterard, and the views 
and colours I saw on this. autumn day of maybe rare 
beauty, range among the most gorgeous experiences | 
have had during all these years in Ireland. It was what you 
might call a photogenic day, no bright blue sky but light 
clouds changing the light and colouring all the time and 
chasing their shadows over the hillsides. The road I took 
keeps close to the lake shore, finishing in a kind of dead 
end with wonderful hill scenery and small bays all around. 
Autumn colours were, of course, the feature of the day 
and they were of an unforgettable beauty. Unfortunately 
my plans set to go a long way yet that same day, so after 
all I had to make up my mind to tear myself from this 
part of a great lake, which for me was perhaps the most 
extraordinary discovery during that October trip. 
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Now Tuat craftsmanship is giving way to press button 
efficiency, it is good to hear of a craft reborn, of men once 
more using their skill to produce works of art that are also 
functional. Such expendable beauty as Waterford Glass 
inevitably must become rare, and as its production ceased 
in 1851, pieces of it were for the collector only. 

But the ways of those old craftsmen were not forgotten, 
and in 1947 a training school was opened to teach a new 
generation the old skills, young men with sharp eyes and 
steady hands who went to work as master craftsmen 
when the new glass factory in Waterford opened in 1951, 
after a break of just one hundred years. Now five hundred 
men are employed there, who work with a material that 
allows no pre-drawing, and no erasures. Their methods 
differ from the old in only one way, machinery; the 
cutting wheels of the trade, which were formally operated 
by treadles, are now power driven. This enables the modern 
craftsman, his piece of crystal held expertly to the spinning 
wheel, to give his undivided attention to the very delicate 
and intricate job in hand. 

Waterford Glass, traditionally, is thick wil clear, deeply 
cut in a series of patterns that were mostly perfected during 
the eighteenth century . . . diamond, hobnail and flute cuts 








that feel positively sharp to the touch. These form the 
basis of the patterns used to-day, perpetuating the old 
styles, but many new designs have been added, some of 
them a striking combination of old cuts with modern 
decor. The glass is never coloured, but when the light 
shines on it, every pastel shade imaginable radiates from 
it, just as it would from a well-cut diamond. 

Now, as in the past, tableware is the most important 
part of the production, and perhaps ‘selling technique’ can 
best describe the biggest change in the Waterford factory. 
In the old days individual pieces were produced without a 
great deal of thought for the collector’s needs. Now entire 
suites are made in many given patterns, to include every 
conceivable type of glass: champagne, sherry, claret, 
hock; goblets and decanters and jugs; whiskey and 
cocktails; brandy and liqueurs and port . . . everything 
conceivable to adorn the well-laid table. It would be a 
dream to buy a complete suite like this, and one or two 
Arab sheiks have done so, but the average purchaser 
must build his collection slowly. It is possible to buy 
each glass individually, which means that breakages can 
always be replaced, and also that a set of .. . say... sherry 
glasses could be collected separately over the years. 

It is more usual, perhaps, to collect in sets, and half-a- 
dozen glasses for a wedding present may well start a 
lifetime’s collecting that gives pleasure to the recipient, 
and no more problems for present-givers, for evermore. 
In fact, what could make a better gift for a diamond 
wedding: 
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Making Waterford Glass is a highly skilled process, The blower 
extracts the molten mass of glass from the furnace at a high 
temperature and blows it into the basic shapes required for vases, 
bowls, dishes, glasses and candlesticks. 





Fine cut glass is never cheap, and Waterford crystal, 
even before cutting, is expensive. Made from a special 
type of sand, potash, and the highest possible proportion 
of red lead, it is entirely hand-made by craftsmen who 
must work slowly to give of their best. And nothing 
short of their best will do; one mistake can ruin an object, 
which 1S examined carefully at every stage to make sure 
that it is perfect. It is interesting to note that something 
like 30°, of the factory’s output is discarded. 

Slow, individual production, and the high proportion of 
expensive red lead that gives the crystal its brilliance, are 
the basic facts behind the costs. 

First there is the blower, who extracts the molten mass 
of glass from the furnace at a tremendous temperature 


and blows it into basic shapes . . . vases, bowls, dishes, or, 
say — candlesticks . . . before fashioning stems, often 


intricate, handles, and bases for glasses and so forth, into 











their final shape, with the simple traditional tools which 
are still the best for the job. Although the glassware under- 
goes a number of finishing processes after tempering and 
cooling slowly in an annealing oven, its basic shaping is 
finished. It will emerge, and be handed over to the cutter 
or engraver, as a gleaming, perfect piece of crystal, and the 
blower cannot then improve upon it as a sculptor, with a 
final chip or so, could do. His judgement must be exact 
in the first place. 

Some of the cutting, naturally, is far more intricate 
than others, and much of it is really minute, and delicate 
beyond description. But engraving must be, in my 
opinion, the height of art in this work. Any design 
can be made to order, and one particularly beautiful vase 
was made to commemorate the Melbourne Olympics 
gold medal won by Irish Ron Delany. Rather in the 
shape of soccer’s great cup, it has a beautifully cut lid 
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Fine cut glass is never cheap. Waterford Glass is 
entirely handmade by craftsmen who must work 
slowly to maintain the high standard of what they 
produce. It is one of the many distinctive Irish 
products, like super blycoloured tweeds and home- 
spuns, elegant linen and lace, which make such 
fine and such lasting souvenirs of an Irish holiday. 














Waterford Glass is exported to many parts of the 
world and a very wide selection is offered, ranging 
from inexpensive salt cellars and glasses to great 


chandeliers. 


and bowl, on a short stem, that for sheer symmetry and 
proportion would be quite glorious anyway. But the 
picture engraved on it is outstanding. When he had passed 
the tape Delany fell to the ground on his knees, and the 
engraving is dominated by this incident. The figure in 
the foreground is unutterably strong, the limbs firm and 
straight, against a lighter background in which other 
athletes perform. I have seen few pictures that depict an 
idea as successfully, yet this is all done by a man, holding 
the heavy bowl up, at awkward angles, to the tiny spinning 
wheel, without drawing. It is very impressive. 











Such things are the best of Waterford Glass, but there 
is almost no limit to the things that are made, from salt 
cellars, to glorious bowls, and, pride of old Waterford, 
chandeliers. The Declaration of Independence was signed 
in Phil: adelphia under the light of a Waterford chandelier, 
and it is still hanging these to-day. But Waterford i 
proud to be making such objects again, and their ee 
completed chandelier has taken its place in Ghana. 

Waterford crystal to-day is exactly as it always was. 
The only major difference is that controlled oil burners 
replace the old, sometimes unpredictable, charcoal furnaces. 
Will the crystal now produced stand up to the years, to 
the ‘unsteady hand’ ... to use . . . as well as the old? 

In my cupboard are several antique pieces that have 
been used down the years, and still are, on special occasions; 
they have not a chip or a crack. Their lustre is undimmed, 
and their cut superb. It is good to knew that dedicated 
craftsmen are still at work. That they are trying to emulate 
their great forebears. But, as I look on my old family 
punch bowl, I feel fairly sure of only one thing. They 
cannot better their masters. 
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Beware OF marrying a fisherman, because, before you can 
protest, your life too centres around his hobby. This is 
the case in our family, where even our two-year-old son 
sleeps with a bottom length beside his bed, and when we 
plan holidays — although food, comfort and scenery are a 
consideration — these might be dispensed with if the 
fishing is good. 

Fortunately, by coming to Ireland, we can have all 
this, and the added excitement of knowing that every 
fishing expedition has a good chance of becoming an 
adventure. 

Sometimes I think that Irish hotels are surely run with 
one eye on anglers’ requirements. Where else would 
hungry guests be welcomed for dinner at 9.30 p.m. and 
mammoth picnic lunches packed at a moment’s notice: 
And how lovingly your catch is taken at the end of the 
day to serve for breakfast next morning. 

Of course, to fish a lake as big as Lough Corrib you need 
some help. We left our hotel at Oughterard with three 
lunch bags and instructions to find Martin. He would 
provide a boat, our heavy dapping rods, and the knowledge 
of where the best fish lay. 

But Martin wasn’t at home and a neighbour, who said 
he had gone digging sand in order to complete his house, 
blithely accompanied us three miles down the lane where 
he was about to start work. His face lit up at the mention 
of fishing, digging was forgotten, and he gleefully cycled 
back home, pausing only to collect Daddy Long Legs for 
bait and to stuff them in a match box. 








Left : Lower Lake, Killarney ; Above: fishing on 
the River Nore, Kilkenny. As Coral Naylor's article 
suggests, one is never far from some good fishing 
anywhere in Ireland. 


After a fruitless morning, Martin pulled up at one of 
the islands and produced a kettle, black outside from wood- 
fire smoke, and nigger brown within from countless brews 
of tea. Soon he had lit a fire (with the aid of petrol), spread 
his coat for us to sit on and we were sampling our first 
brew of kettle-tea . . . wonderful. 

Next day we bought a kettle ourselves and went to 
Cong, locale of the film “The Quiet Man.’ ‘It’s not a good 
road, we were told, but we journeyed on without a care 
for we had found Irish roads better than most. 

On either side of the lane were gigantic hedges of deep 
red fuchsia, its blossoms dripping over each side of the 
road like vivid ribbons. Beneath the hedges were violets, 
and every now and then a break in the hedge would give 
a panoramic view of majestic Corrib, still and clear as glass. 

We were advised to fish in the grounds of a saw mill 
and, after clambering perilously across a tree trunk flung 
across the river, we landed plenty of salmon trout and 
perch 

It was at the Oughterard hotel I realised that not even 
old age would release us from our possessive, obsessive 
hobby. For what hope is there when a man of 83 still 
comes over for the fishing, and confides, “When I get out 
of the boat they take me to pieces and re-assemble me on 
the shore.’ 
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I’m afraid that at Killarney I caused our ghillie, Paddy, 
plenty of trouble. I had difficulty in spinning from the 
boat, and my line was constantly ‘birds’ nesting.’ It became 
a nightmarish stock phrase, the ghillie’s lament: ‘Oh, 
ma’am, I’m afraid you’re tangled again,’ and he would 
put down his own rod and patiently straighten my line, 
chuckling all the time and occasionally murmuring without 
a hint of sarcasm: ‘This is a beauty, ma’am, the best yet.’ 
John merely glared at me. 

He was such a charming Irishman, with his well worn 
tweed coat ornamented with fly patterns, that I was 
mortified when, after a peaceful spell of casting, I became 
lax and my fly landed in his ear. 
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‘Oh, ma’am’, he yelped, in understandable dismay, ‘I’m 
afraid you’re hooked to my skin’, and John and I hastened 
to release him. 

I didn’t think there would be any fishing for me when 
some good friends we made in Ennis, Co. Clare, took us 
dapping on Lough Derg, as I had our 20-month old son 
Michael John with us. How I underestimated Irish warm- 
heartedness. 

A local shop owner insisted that the baby and I went 
with them to picnic on an island, and promised that he 
would watch the baby while I took his place in the boat 
for a couple of drifts in to shore. When we returned he 
proudly displayed our infant son, cosily asleep in his 
sports coat, and he has written since that he will never 
live down in Ennis the fact that he, a steadfast bachelor, 
made such an excellent baby-sitter. 

‘Now if you really want good fishing you should go to 
Carrick-on-Suir, some 30 miles away’, advised Bill and 
Buddy, whom we met at Waterford while fishing the 
small Kilmacow river. We arranged to meet them after 
dinner in time to catch the evening rise; and they were 
delighted, as they spoke of the Suir wistfully as a kind 
of fisherman’s paradise to which they could go infrequently 
as the bus fare was beyond their means. 

We did justice to the hotel’s succulent steak and soon were 
on our way through Mooncoin and other poetically 
named places, with our friends keeping up an animated 
conversation all the way. 












































Left: And there’s no trouble getting bait in most parts 
of Ireland. Tackle shops sell various types and during 
the season on Lough Corrib the local boys provide 
an excellent ‘mayfly’ service for visiting anglers. 











After an undignified scramble through tangles of nettles 
and brambles we arrived at the water’s edge as the fish 
began to go mad. In the dusk we could hear the tantalising 
‘plop plop’ and could just pick out the shape of huge trout 
jumping clean out of the water after flies. 

Fishing was brisk and fruitful for nearly an hour, with 
Bill and Buddy catching even more than we, although 
their floats had been improvised from their shaving kit! 

When it was quite dark, and the river was once more 
quiet, we headed homewards and John asked if we couldn’t 
stop for a drink, As if by magic a small cottage materialised 
in the headlights of the car. 





















{n the soft light of oil lamps and a glowing peat fire, we 
supped our Guinness and the conversation drifted lazily 
from smuggling; over a dozen topics. There must be few 
countries left where the pace of life still allows time for 
leisurely conversation, and the Irish are past masters at 
using the picturesque phrase rather than the common- 
place, and in giving a slyly humorous twist to any tale. 

Where else would a woman, washing her clothes at a 
lake-side, shout to you that it was no good fishing there as 
‘the fish aren’t answering today’. 

At home in our fishing cupboard, pride of place is given 
to the Castleconnell salmon rod made by James Hogg, sole 
survivor of the Castleconnell Rod Company, which we 
tracked down in a tiny cottage after many hours’ searching 
last year. 

In our dining room hangs a Paul Henry painting of 
Connemara, simple and subtle with a purple mountain 
dominating a cluster of colour washed cottages; there are 
local tied flies from tackle shops in every part of the country, 
and with such reminders of happy holidays is it any wonder 
we can’t rest until we have covered every part of the 


land? 
Right : Fishing on the River Suir ; Below : Setting 
out for a day's mayfly fishing on Lough Derg. Visiting 
anglers particularly enjoy the‘ uncrowded’ waters 
which they find in Ireland. It is literally at most 
times a land of more lakes and rivers than anglers. 
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This is an extract from an article which appeared originally in the U S. 
publication, ACE, to which we are indebted for permission to reprint. 

The things that make Ireland and the Irish different from the rest 
have stimulated many a thinker. We think that Mr. Haley is probably 
on the right track when he looks for the fundamental differences in the 
atmosphere and the values which constitute Irish life. 
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INDEED, IRELAND recommends itself strongly as a logical 
first stop for the American returning to Mother Europe. 
The validity of this motion springs from the pathetic and 
humorous but accurate image of the United States citizen 
about to leave New York, settling himself exhaustedly 
into the overstuffed comfort of an intercontinental airliner 
chair or unpacking in his stateroom aboard ship. 

If a telephone rang at that moment, assuredly he would 
wince at the very least if he did not jump outright; his 
nerves are piano-wire taut, his brain is blunted and dulled 
iat from a month’s work done in advance, and his disposition 
and temperament are miserably volatile. Pace: Perspective? 
Sense of values and proportion? concept of individuality 
of person? Gone, these qualities, gone at least a week before 
departure — or perhaps a year or more before, sub- 
merged in a tidal-wave of capital acquisition, or possessive- 
ness, and the frenetic daily expenditure of energy to stay 
on top of whatever it is that we think we're atop. 

The restorative nature of Ireland and its people, its pace 
and sense of values and perspective and respect for the 
person, are the qualities which recommend it to be the 
American’s best point of touching down in Europe. 











Typical of the comfort the Ireland bound 
traveller can enjoy nowadays—on board 
one of Irish International Airlines Boeing 
Jet Liners. 














The annual open-air exhibition of paintings staged 
in the heart of Dublin each summer is not for tourists 
only. The locals, too, find time to see and comment on 


the pictures. 





Mmm What more typically Irish dish than some 
really fresh lobster. Or perhaps you'd prefer one 
of those juicy Meath steaks cooked to perfection. 




























Now, if you measure progress by the numbers of 
television antennae sprouting from housetops, if true 
modernity is epitomized in your life by the presence of 
tubular steel chairs and miles of vari-coloured neon tubing, 
if average annual income is synonymous in your mind 
with average annual happiness, and if George Babbitt of 
Main Street fame seems to be a reasonably good patron saint 
for success in commerce and industry — then, don’t bother 
with Ireland. The lessons in living which are there to be 
learned, may not be less understood by such a visitor but 
at the very least he will come away confused and vaguely 
disturbed. 

Immediately and to prevent being misunderstood, let 
us add that this is not to say that Ireland is “behind”, or 
slow, or poor. Different words convey different qualities; 
thus, it is possible and accurate to say that the Irish are 
modern, but with the grace and elegance of the nineteenth 
and eighteenth centuries surrounding Fitzwilliam Street 
and Saint Stephen’s Green in Dublin, at Ashford Castle, 
and elsewhere. Quite opposite from being slow, they are 
industrious and unhurried, calm and purposeful in living 
correctly. And there is television, for example, in Ireland 
and more of it coming. But more important in the average 
home is a musical instrument or a stack of books. 

There may not be the prosperity and abundance to 
which our eyes are accustomed but instead, there is a sense 
of economic growth, of plenty in foodstuffs, and nowhere 
else on earth will you see children dressed so well on their 
way to school. Why are these differences so apparent? 
Because education and good food and a calm life which 
leaves time for reading and conversation are important 
in the Irish perspective. 

For the American visitor, there is a difference of standards 
in the air, less concern with the material substance and 
more with ideas. The Republic of Ireland is more than a 
place to visit — it is an opportunity for the individual to 
re-establish his personal pace of living, to assess his sense 
of values and rearrange his perspective if rearrangement is 
needed, and to regain a sense of individual being with 
more knowledge of self and of what is needed for self- 
fulfilment. 

The thinking tourist might keep an eye open for indus- 
trial opportunity. It is there and the government is taking 
extraordinary steps to foster it. And thete are so many 
more major points: some of the best food in the world 
in Dublin, fascinating shops and stores, excellent and 
well-marked roadways, history and national monuments 
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Left : Radio and T.V. may be everywhere in city, 
town and village, but there’s still no sign of them 
displacing the local entertainers, so much a feature 
of rural Irish life. Below : A good pipe and a relaxed 
chat and the world seems a more reasonable place 
altogether. As Martin Haley points out, Ireland 
offers ‘an opportunity for the individual to re-establish 
his personal pace of living, to access his sense of 


values. ... 











at every side, and — with Yugoslavia — the best traveller’s 
bargain in all Europe. 

But more important than low costs, picture-book 
scenery, and friendly people are the lessons to be learned. 
The Irish people are almost diametrically opposite in 
nature from some third-and-fourth generation Americans 
of Irish descent who think they know Ireland but whose 
caricature on March seventeenth, as the “stage Irish’, does 
that land and its people downright disservice. 

A me thod of co-existence h iS been worked out, almost 
subconsciously, with the English; the two races, basically 
Celtic and basically Saxon, are still very different. But 
these days, co-existence seems to work quite properly 
indeed. An era of religious peace has settled over Ireland, 
too. And an era of economic expansion has begun; the 
nation is recovering at last from §00 years of constant 
warfare and partial occupation between the 1200’s and 
1700's, followed by more than two hundred years of nearly 
total but never complete occupation, punctuated by 
guerrilla warfare and ending with the establishment of 
the Republic in this century. There is a longing, naturally, 
for the return of the six northern counties, and that, too, 
may be accomplished some day by a plebiscite. 

But setting these things aside, the value of Ireland in 
the itinerary remains, above other considerations: to 
re-learn the qualities of personal living, of perspective, 
and of the individual. These rules of life have direct 
application and high value, as imports to be brought with 
the returning tourist, to twenticth-century America. 











Left : Everbody comes to town for market day in 
Galway. Above: There are so many things one 
would like to take back with one, it’s sometimes 
difficult to choose. 





The heart of Dublin—the Irish capital—with its 
famous festivals and many tourist attractions, is only 
a few hours’ journey from any part of Ireland. 
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RICHARD ALAN’S, 58 GRAFTON ST., 
Dublin, speciality fashion shop for day 
dresses, cocktail and evening wear. Casual 
wear and the complete collection of “County 
Wear” coats and suits by the well-known 
Dublin designer Jack Clarke, in exclusive 
tweeds. Phone 75149. 





BROWN THOMAS, GRAFTON STREET 
Dublin. ‘The loveliest Store in Ireland’. 
Specialists in Irish Linen, Lace, Tweed and 
Waterford Glass. Write for Mail Order 
Catalogue. 





T. J. CALLAGHAN & CO., LTD., DAME ST., 
Dublin, C.1. Military and Civil Tailors, 
Gentlemen’s Outfitters, Ridingwear Special- 
ists, Saddlers, established in 1869; Telephone, 
§2291. 





BEST VALUE IN IRELAND. HAND- 
woven Donegal tweed suits, coats superbly 
tailored. From $24-$30. Colette Modes 
Ltd., 66 South Great George’s Street, 
Dublin. 





IRELAND’S FINEST STORE—AN ENTIRE 
five-storied building devoted solely to 
Fishing and Shooting Requisites. Garnetts & 
Keegan’s Ltd., 31, Parliament Street, 
Dublin—Wonderful ! ! 











ANGLER’S WANTING THE _ BEST 
selection of rods, reels, lines, flies, baits, casts 
and sundries, should write to Hely’s of Dame 
Street for a catalogue. Agents for Hardy 
Bros. and other leading manufacturers. 





BOOKS— NEW AND ANTIQUARIAN 
Books and Maps—Hodges Figgis & Co., 
Ltd. (founded 1768) 6 Dawson Street. 
Tel. 76408. Specialists in books relating to 
Ireland. Catalogues on request. 





KAPP & PETERSON, LTD. MANUFACT- 
urers of the world famous Peterson smoking 
pipe. Retail branches: 55 and 117, Grafton 
St. and 2 and 56, Lower O’Connell Street. 
Factory: 113 St. Stephen’s Green, Dublin. 





MOYFEIGHER CARVERS, CLARENDON 
Row, off Chatham Street. Hand carving 
from Irish timber, bowls, platters, figures, 
stools, tables, etc. Handmade rugs and 


sweaters. 








NEILLI MULCAHY 30 South Frederick St., 
Dublin 61043.—‘“‘produces in the idiom of 
exquisite Irish fabrics. She manages to find 
tweeds of unusual weaves and wonderful 
colourings.”—Caroline Mitchell Irish Times. 
“The Mulcahy clothes combine Irish wit 
with French daring” — Oriana Atkinson. 








FERGUS O’FARRELL, 24 DUKE STREET, 
Dublin. The shop for Irish-made craftwork 
and souvenirs and the home of “Fergus 
O'Farrell creations”, the carved wood 
figures of Irish Saints and Heroes, designed 
and made in Dublin. 





CAMERAS—PHOTOGRAPHIC GOODS— 
Souvenir slides. Roches Chemists Camera 
House, 50 Lr. O’Connell Street, Dublin. 
Ireland’s Leading Photographic Shop. 





CHEMISTS — COSMETICS — PERFUMES 
Roches Chemists, Upper and Lower 
O’Connell Street and Grafton Street, 
Dublin—Deliveries daily to all Hotels. 
Phone: 47791. 





DUBLIN’S MOST FASHIONABLE 
Shopping Centre, Creation Arcade, Grafton 
Street. Creation Botique for costume 
jewellery and all fashionable accessories. 
Knitwear Botique for the ideal gift in 
sweaters. The Man’s Shop for the best 
dressed Men. 





DAVID VARD LTD., 8 GRAFTON STREET, 
Dublin. Ireland’s Premier Furriers. A very 
fine selection of model garments. 





WATERFORD GLASS, BELLEEK CHINA; 
largest selection in Ireland. World-wide 
reputation for quality and overseas packing. 
Prompt attention to Postal enquiries. 
Whyte’s, George’s Street, Dublin. Estd. 
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WEIR & SONS, LTD. CORNER WICKLOW 
Street and Grafton Street. Waterford Glass, 
Irish-made Leather Handbags and Travel 
goods. Celtic Silver, Gem Jewellery. 
Mounted in Dublin, Tax and Duty Free. 




















The Aroma of Green Dreland 


shamrock freshness in the Cologne 


» : % 
Shamrock Leaves 


We will send for you all over the world the 


ideal Irish present for everybody: 


Prices by Registered Post 


Ireland and Europe, U.S.A. 
England Australia etc. 
Ref. 50 12/3 Ref. 50 14/9 
» 100 21/- = ,, 100 24/6 

ADAM Ireland LTD 
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HOTELS AND 
GUESTHOUSES 











Dublin 





ROYAL HIBERNIAN HOTEL, 1750-1961 
This is the oldest hotel extant in Dublin, it 
remains as always in the forefront, offering 
bedrooms with private bathrooms, central 
heating, wireless and telephones in all 
bedrooms, also private suites. 

George and Jack preside in the Buttery 
Cocktail Bar; Michael, the Restaurant 
Manager, and Roger Noblet, the Chef 
de Cuisine, will delight your palate. 
The ballroom and banqueting rooms are 
ever popular. Telephone 72991 (12 lines). 
Telegrams: Hibernia. 


Dublin 


Co. Dublin 








SWISS CHALET HOTEL, MERRION ROW 
A small hotel in the centre of the city with 
all the comforts necessary for a good holiday. 
Convenient to shopping centre, rail and bus 
termini, etc. Excellent food and service. 
Fully licensed, moderate charges. Restaurant 
open to non-residents daily, including 
Sundays, for all meals. Please write for 
brochure. 


GRAND HOTEL, MALAHIDE, CO. 
Dublin. Situated in its own grounds on the 
sea coast—nine miles north of Dublin— 
frequent bus and rail service to and from 
the city. Fully Licensed. Golf, Bathing, 
Fishing and Tennis. H. & C. in all Bedrooms. 
Central Heating—Dinner dancing every 
Saturday night—Nearest Hotel to Dublin 
Airport. Phone: Malahide 269, 374, 455. 














HOTEL RUSSELL. THE RUSSELL IS 
under the same direction as the Hibernian 
since 1947, and is the latest addition to 
Dublin’s luxury hotels, offering the same 
modern amenities as the Hibernian. It is a 
miniature luxury hotel overlooking the 
gardens of St. Stephen’s Green, and its 
restaurant is amongst the best in Europe. 
Telephone 54151 (5 lines). Telegrams: 
Gastronome. 


AUSTIN HOUSE, LR. BAGGOT STREET 
200 yards from St. Stephen’s Green. Ideally 
situated in the heart of the Capital for sight- 
seeing, shopping and entertainment—giving 
added pleasure to your holiday. Outstanding 
food, comfort and _ service. Charges 
moderate. Telephone 66310. 








THE GRESHAM WELCOMES YOU 
Luxuriously appointed, offering the utmost 
in comfort, 150 superb bedrooms all 
equipped with radio. 85 with private bath. 
Showers, Iced Drinking Water on tap. 
Radiant Heat. Private Suites. Dancing 
throughout the season. Grillroom, Bar, 
Restaurant, Tea Lounge, Ballroom, Licensed 
throughout. Visit New Garden Room and 
Bar (open air dining and dancing). 24 
Hour Garage service. The Gresham Hotel, 
Dublin, T. O'Sullivan, Director and 
Manager. Telephone: 46881. Private Branch 
Exchange. Telegrams: “Gresham” Dublin. 


INNISFAILGUESTHOUSE, 33, 
Northumberland Road, Ballsbridge. This 
comfortable and well appointed guest 
house is situated in quiet surroundings, yet 
is only 5 minutes from City Shopping 
Centres, Theatres and Show Grounds, etc.— 
and the sea! Charges moderate. ’Phone 
67656. 


HOLMPATRICK HOUSE HOTEL, 
Skerries, Co. Dublin, Ireland. Telephones 
334 & 335. 32 Bedrooms—Phones—Hot 
and Cold, Showers, Private Baths, Central 
Heating, Tastefully Furnished Lounges & 
Private Ballroom. Beautiful Beaches, Diving 
& Swimming. Conducted Drives by private 
coach can be arranged. Inquiries Invited. 








Kerry 


HORSE RIDING HOLIDAYS AND PONY 
treks are arranged by Cliff Castle Hotel, 
Dalkey, Co. Dublin, (on the sea, only nine 
miles from the city centre), and Bel-Air 
Hotel, Ashford, Co. Wicklow, (amid the 
scenic splendour of “The Garden of Ireland’). 
Meals may be interchanged between both 
these hotels which are under the same 
management. Write for Brochure. 





Cork 











THE SHELBOURNE HOTEL, DUBLIN 
The most distinguished address in Ireland. 
Commencing with its historical background, 
its architectural magnificence and its charm- 
ing location, the Shelbourne Hotel is dis- 
tinguished in every manner. It preserves a 
delicate balance of old-world hospitality and 
charm with the most futuristic attitude to 
comfort and cuisine, for the pampering of 
leisure and the delight of the connoisseur and 
the gourmet. A notable extension is the 
hotel’s luxurious new ballroom, for which 
quotations may be had from the Banqueting 
Manager. Entrust yourself and your friends 
to the care of The Shelbourne. Telephone 
66471. Telegrams ‘“‘Shelotel, Dublin.” 


SOUTHERN LAKE HOTEL, WATERVILLE 
Co. Kerry. Standing on Lough Currane. 
Five minutes from sea. “The Angler’s 
Paradise’’. Free or reserved salmon and trout 
fishing on lakes and rivers. Sea fishing, sandy 
beaches, golf, tennis and dancing and billiards. 
Wonderful scenery, trips arranged. Famous 
for food and luxurious comfort. Write for 
brochure or ’phone Waterville 7. 


HOTEL METROPOLE, CORK. YOUR 
Centre for Touring the beautiful and varied 
south of Ireland. Accommodation for 180 
Guests. Luxurious Private Suites, Wireless 
in all Bedrooms. Golf, Tennis free of charge 
to Residents. Limited Garage accommo- 
dation provided. Grade A* A.A. and 
R.LA.C. Appts. Phone: Cork, 23271/5. 








A HAVEN FROM A WORRIED WORLD 
Situated on an Island some 7 miles by 3 yet 
only 640 yards from the mainland. The 
Royal (Grade A) Valentia Island catering 
exclusively for residents (one night or a 
year). Suggest you write for brochure. 
Excellent shooting, sea fishing (4 Irish 
records), swimming, boating, superb 
scenery, fully licensed. 


Co. Limerick 





DUNRAVEN ARMS HOTEL, ADARE. 
(Tel.: Adare 9). Situated in Ireland’s loveliest 
village. Excellent centre for fox-hunting 
with the Limerick, Black and Tan, Duhallow 
and Galway Blazers. Shannon Airport 25 
miles. Golfing and Fishing. Fully Licensed. 
Central Heating. Private Bathrooms. Apply 
Manageress. 











REGENT HOTEL, D’OLIER STREET 
If you require a comfortable hotel with 
good food may we suggest the Regent at 
O’Connell Bridge. Right in the shopping 
centre and convenient to theatres and 
cinemas. Fully licensed. Phone 78798. 








HOTEL EUROPE, KILLARNEY 
Ireland’s most modern Hotel, situated in a 
scenery of unrivalled beauty, overlooking 
the famous Lakes of Killarney and 
Macgillicuddy’s Reeks. 100 Rooms — all 
with private Bath or Shower/W.C., 
Telephone, Radio. Convenient for Golf, 
Tennis, Fishing, etc. Opening Spring 1961. 
Telephone 300, 301, 302. Telegrams: Europe. 








A glance at the advertisements on 
these pages may help you make up your 
mind where to stay. All premises listed 
are registered with Bord Failte Eireann 
—the Irish Tourist Board. 
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SWEENEY’S OUGHTERARD HOUSE 
Hotel, Connemara. A.A. and R.IA.C. 
appointments. Beside river in spacious 
grounds. Free fishing for salmon, trout and 
pike on nearby Lough Corrib. Good rough 
shooting over 5,000 acres. Telephone and 
Telegrams: Oughterard 7. Proprietors: Mr. 
and Mrs. P. L. Higgins. 





RENVYLE HSE. HOTEL, CONNEMARA, 
set in the unrivalled beauty of the glorious 
West, midst sea,lake and mountain. Private 
bathrooms and all modern amenities. Special 
facilities for children—donkeys, sands, sea 
and lake fishing. French cooking and premier 
wines. Grade A.R.I.A.C, A.A. 


GRAND HOTEL, TRAMORE 
The leading hotel in a first-class resort. 
Overlooking the sea and Ireland’s finest 
beach. Especially noted for its cuisine; 50 
bedrooms with hot and cold water (some 
with private bath). Telephone and radio 
in most rooms. Convenient to golf course, 
pitch and putt green, and tennis courts. 
Grade A Hotel with excellent banqueting 
facilities. Open all year, Phone: Tramore 
414, 415, 2C7. 


ASHFORD CASTLE, CONG, CO. MAYO. 
Telephone Cong 3. Shannon 90 miles, 
Dublin 141 miles. Situated on the shores of 
Lough Corrib and in the centre of the most 
beautiful touring country in the West of 
Ireland where ‘The Quiet Man’ was filmed. 
Noel Huggard, Proprietor. 











TWENTY FEET FROM LOUGH CORRIB 
stands Godefroys at Greenfield, nr. 
Headford, Co. Galway. Free Brown Trout 
Fishing in some of the best recorded waters 
on the lough. Boats and experienced ghillies 
available. Excellent food, licensed, every 
comfort. No television or public noise: A.A. 
appd. Ideal for a quiet holiday, fishing and 
touring West of Ireland. Good rough 
shooting. Brochure available. Phone : 
Headford 22. 


CLIFF HOUSE HOTEL, ARDMORE. IN 
its own delightful grounds, overlooking 
Ardmore Bay, on the beautiful South coast, 
offers you modern comforts and superb 
cuisine. A holiday in this district affords 
opportunity for exploring many picturesque 
beauty spots. The Blackwater Valley, 
Lismore Castle, the Knockmealdown 
Mountains, with far-famed Mount Melleray 
Monastery. Telephone Ardmore 4. 


AMETHYST HOTEL, KEEL, ACHILL, CO. 
Mayo, Away from it all, on Ireland’s 
rugged west coast, in a different world 
where time doesn’t matter. ‘A fine cosy 
inn, called The Amethyst’ (Vogue, New York). 
Brochure and guide folder from Thea Boyd. 
Phone: Keel 4. 





Co. Wicklow 








Tipperary 








Cavan 





PARK HOTEL, VIRGINIA, CO. CAVAN. 
Only 50 miles from Dublin on the shores of 
Lough Ramor. Trout and coarse fishing, 
bathing, boating, shooting. Extensive 
wooded grounds contain 9-hole golf course, 
putting green, hard tennis court. Own 
garden and dairy. Good food. Centrally 
heated. Private Bathrooms. Table tennis, 
television and Russian billiards. A.A. 
R.LA.C. Grade A. Brochure, Phone 35. 


DOBBYN’S HOTEL, TIPPERARY, TEL’ 82 
Close to the Glen of Aherlow. Convenient 
to Golf and River Fishing. Ideally centred 
for touring South of Ireland. In the heart 
of the Black and Tan, Golden Vale, 
Limerick, and Tipperary Hunting Country. 
Loose boxes available. Fully licensed. Open 
all year. Garage free. Apply for Brochure 
to Manager. 


ROYAL HOTEL, BRAY 
Only 1o miles from Dublin. Utmost 
comfort and excellent catering. 79 bedrooms 
including 23 with private bathroom. 
G.P.O. telephones in all bedrooms. Lift; 
Central heating throughout; TV room. 
New Starlight Diningroom and Lounge, 
with marine and heavenly panoramic 
views of Wicklow Mountains exclusive 
to residents, and for functions write for 
Illustrated Brochure. Phone Bray 2936- 
$ lines. 











Louth 





BALLYMASCANLON HOUSE HOTEL, 
Dundalk. Telephone Dundalk 2724/5 
standing in its beautiful 100 acre Demesne 
is an historic Irish Mansion that has been 
modernised to meet the requirements of the 
most exacting guest. Situated halfway 
between Dublin and Belfast, convenient to 
sea, golf, river and lake fishing. Central 
heating, rooms with private baths, tele- 
phones in all bedrooms, spacious lounges, 
licensed, open all year round, Grade A, 
R.LA.C., A.A. Apply for brochure to, 
Mrs. Irene Quinn, Proprietress. 


MOUNT RICHARD GUEST HOUSE, 
Carrick-on-Suir, stands in its own grounds 
in picturesque surroundings, is convenient 
to Ireland’s most beautiful seaside resorts. 
Free trout fishing; hunting with three 
packs. Facilities for Golf, Tennis. Mountain- 
eering on Comeragh range. Picnic baskets 
supplied. Licensed. Brochure. Phone 164. 


KINVARA HOTEL, ESPLANADE, BRAY, 
beautifully situated best position seafront, 
overlooking sea, Bray Head and Promenade. 
Very comfortable. Excellent Cuisine. Happy 
Holidays assured. A.A. Appointed. Tele- 
phone 2057. Mr. and Mrs. W. McCallion. 
Props. 





Co. Donegal 








Clare 








Sligo 


OLDGROUNDHOTEL,ENNIS 
halfway between Killarney and Connemara, 
ideal touring centre for west of Ireland, 
Clare seaside resorts, Lisdoonvarna Spa, 
Lahinch golf course 14 miles Shannon 
Airport. Luxuriously old-world, yet with 
every modern facility. Golfing, fishing, 
shooting, hunting, hacking, dancing. Famous 
cuisine. Write for brochure. Phone: 55, 
126, 127. 


CENTRAL HOTEL, BUNDORAN. 
Beautifully situated, overlooking the broad 
Atlantic. Appointed Grade A. Bord Failte 
Eireann. Central for fishing Erne and Melvin 
lakes. Five minutes walk from golf links 
(18 hole). Open throughout the year. 
Appointed R.ILA.C. and A.A. ’Phone 
Bundoran 11 and 50 (two lines). 





Limerick 











GRAND HOTEL, SLIGO. YOUR HOLIDAY 
in Ireland is not complete unless you visit 
beautiful Sligo and Lough Gill, justly 
described as the Killarney of the West. 
Adjacent to the Donegal Highlands and 
Connemara with its Twelve Pins and 
beautiful lakes, which comprise the finest 
scenery in Ireland. Centrally heated. Fully 
licensed, good shooting. Fishing, champion- 
ship golf. 





Wexford 











THE TALBOT HOTEL, WEXFORD, 
regarded as the finest provincial hotel in 
Ireland, has accommodation for 150 persons 
in ideal surroundings overlooking Wexford 
Harbour. All rooms equipped with radio and 
telephones; 26 private suites with bathroom. 
Two bars, three lounges, ballroom. ‘You are 
very welcome’. Manager: Paddy Fitzpatrick. 








GLENTWORTH HOTEL, LIMERICK, 
Grade A (Irish Tourist Board) R.LA.C. 
appointed. Fully licensed. Bars, Lounges, 
Restaurant. 24 hour service. Garage 
accommodation. Moderate terms. This 
select hotel is ideally situated in the heart 
of the city, beside rail and bus terminus 
and only twenty minutes’ drive from 
Shannon Airport. Make the Glentworth 
your headquarters for touring Limerick 
and the renowned beauty spots of neigh- 
bouring counties Clare and Kerry. Write 
for brochure. Telephones: 44050 and 


45750. 


























FLY IRISH... 


It's quicker from where you are 
to where you want to be 


Fly the new Irish Boeing from the USA—services 
from New York and Boston to Shannon and Dublin 


Now you can enjoy the Atlantic’s finest first-class 
travel—the fabulous Golden Shamrock service! If 


Time spent getting there is precious holiday 
time wasted. Fly Aer Lingus Viscount or 
Friendship jetliners from 18 terminals in 


Britain and Continental Europe to Ireland " , ? rock 
and be there in oo tiene! you're flying Economy you bask in Silver Sham- 
> : . mete : rock service—high-life travel at rock-bottom cost! 
[ravel in comfort. Arrive refreshed. No Fly Irish your next transatlantic trip—the only 


chopping and changing. No luggage worries. direct jet service to Dublin. 
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IF YOU LIKE IRELAND AND THINGS IRISH 
YOU'LL LIKE 


IRELAND OF THE WELCOMES 


A travel and holiday magazine with a difference, 


the ideal gift. 


Share your pleasure in “Ireland of the Welcomes” 
by giving it as a gift to friends who know 
or would like to know Ireland. 


Subscription rates (including postage) Ten shillings 
(U.S.A. and Canada $1.50) per annum. Payable by 
cheque, Postal Order or International Money Order. 





To: Bord Failte (Finance), 
13, Merrion Square, 
Dublin, Ireland. 


Please enter the following subscriptions to IRELAND OF THE 
WELCOMES 


NAME (PLEASE PRINT) 


ADDRESS 


NEW /RENEWED/GIFT SUBSCRIPTION 
Delete as necessary. 
[_] ' Year [ ] 2 Years [_] 3 Years 


Subscription to start if possible with issue dated 


NAME (PLEASE PRINT) 


ADDRESS 











hire 
a 1961 car 
from 


SELF DRIVE RATES 
Accident # SPRING |SUMMER 


liability Apl. 16th_June 15th If June 16th-Sept.t7th 
(ex. t P 

only £10 Sept. 18th-Oct. 15th “Whi, Beaver” 

POIE PER PER | PER 
DAY DAY | WEEK 
‘ £2 5 0 §£10 1OOM £2 150 £16 160 

5 
be $6.42 $30.00 [$7.84 | $48.00 


MO 1000 £42126 J£13 1308 £3 5 OF £18 180 
FOR EW 

AN $7.50 1$39.00 $9.28 1 $54.00 

HILLM MINX 

VOLKM#@ZAGEN £3 1507421 0 0 
Xue vic $10.70 | $60.00 


VAUXH VICTOR 
on: Set £4 7 61 £23 160 
FOR NSUL 
austeoas $12.50 | $68.00 
£6 100} £31 100 
$18.56 § $90.00 





VAUXH CRESTA 
HUM AWK 
FORD. YSLER 

Mileage rates also available 


* Chauffeur driven 
rates on request. 








Head Office 
19/20 Pearse St. 
Opp. Abbey Theatre 
Dublin 


Telephone 
76771 /8 





Self drive or 
chauffeured cars 
CORK 2 Mac Curtain St. Tel. 24439 
LIMERICK 30 O’Connell St. Tel. 44004 
BELFAST 2a EjiaSt., Antrim Rd. Tel. 745106 
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THE OLDEST AND LARGEST 
STOCKISTS OF 


WATERFORD 
CRYSTAL 








Gifts up to $10 (£3-10-0) 


are sent duty free to 
U.S.A. 
, ape GEORGES ST. 





GLASS AND CHINA SPECIALISTS 


ESTABLISHED 1783 











YOUR 
COAT OF ARMS 


7x 6 $7 £2- 9-0 
10x 7 $l £3-17-0 
13~ 10 $I7 £5-19-0 


Delivery—eight weeks 
approx. 





There are few Irish families which cannot lay 
claim on the maternal or paternal side, to an 
ancient clan symbol, or its modern successor, a 
Coat of Arms. Your Coat of Arms can be 
obtained heraldically coloured in relief and 
mounted on a shield of polished oak. 


GIBSON PRICE 


16 SUFFOLK ST. - DUBLIN - IRELAND 


(Prices quoted include postage and packing). 











BEAUTIFUL COLOUR SLIDES 
OF IRISH VIEWS 


2x2 COLOUR TRANSPARENCIES IN 
CARD MOUNTS 2/- (30 CENTS USS.) 
EACH 


Write for list and free sample 


G.B.S. COLOUR SLIDES LTD. 
139 ST. STEPHEN’S GREEN, W., DUBLIN, IRELAND 











RENT A CAR 
in Sudiaaill a% 





International Self Drive 


23 ST. STEPHEN’S GREEN, DUBLIN. 
Phone: 66351 














SELF-DRIVE CAR HIRE 


Comprehensive Insurance, Cars Bonded for Eire, Caravettes 
and Chauffeur-driven cars also available. 


Brochure on request 


CLENDINNING CAR HIRE LTD. 
106-114 Joy Street, BELFAST 2. (Est. 12 years) 
Also at: 
1 Glengall Street, (Opp. BEA Terminal Bldgs). 
Telephone 33044 /5 











interior 
decorating 


Lady with experience interior decorating, 
planning and house furnishing, 
desires opportunities for this kind of work. 
Will undertake complete or part furnishing 
arrangements for homes or properties, 
or help in advisory capacity. anywhere in Ireland. 
Properties arranged and furnished in advance 
for intending visitors or residents. Reasonable fee. 
Box 477 
Eason’s Advertising Service, Dublin 





























Regular services to and from 


100 TR E LAND by rail and sea 




















Sailings Every Night Additional sailings in the peak 

HOLYHEAD-DUN LAOGHAIRE summer period. 

Sailings Thrice Weekly Express trains connect with the 
FISHGUARD-ROSSLARE steamers at the ports. 

DETAILS FROM IRISH TRAFFIC OFFICER, EUSTON HOUSE, LONDON, N.W.1 arccomerperereci, 






COMMERCIAL OFFICER, PADDINGTON STATION, LONDON, W.2. SS 


GENERAL AGENT, 15, WESTMORELAND STREET, DUBLIN, OR ANY STATION OF BRITISH RAILWAYS. 








WELCOME TO IRELAND 


FLY THE FINEST... 


Fly TWA 


To and from Ireland 
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A Great Welcome 


awaits you on board the 


s.s. MAASDAM 


Air-conditioning throughout. Stabilisers. 75°, double 
cabins. Splendid food. Gaiety. Sports. Leisure. The 
Maasdam offers magnificence to the economy-minded 
traveller. 
Accommodation: 39 First and 842 Tourist Class passengers. 
MINIMUM THRIFT SEASON ONE-WAY FARES 
Tourist £67.0.0 First Class £93.10.0 
SPECIAL EMIGRANT FARES 
10% Round-Trip Reduction 


ete’ 'T’'S GOOD TO BE ON A WELL-RUN SHIP 





Full details from your Travel Agent, or— 
THE LIMERICK STEAMSHIP CO., LTD. 


1 CECIL STREET, LIMERICK 
Telephone: Limerick 45011 














In 
NORTHERN IRELAND 


extensive services by fast diesel train and 
omnibus, and a chain of excellent hotels are 
provided by the Ulster Transport Authority. 


TOURS AND SACUSSIONS Bi ee 


AND TRAIN 


Good travel facilities are provided during the 
holiday season from Belfast and other touring 
centres to places of scenic beauty and 
historical interest includ:ng Giant’s Causeway, 
Antrim Coast Road, Mountains of Mourne, 
Donegal, Bundoran, Dublin, etc. 
LUXURY MOTOR COACH TOURS 
from BELFAST as 
ALL IRELAND 10 Days 354 
Dublin, Wexford, Cork, Killarney, Valentia 


Island, Connemara, Giant’s Causeway, Antrim 
Coast, etc. 


KILLARNEY 6 Days 214 
Killarney, Glengarriff, Blarney, Dublin, etc. 

NORTHERN IRELAND and HILLS 

of DONEGAL 6 Days 20 


Antrim Coast, Giant’s Causeway, Hills and 
Coast of Donegal, Lough Erne, Armagh, 
Mountains of Mourne, etc. 


CONNEMARA, GALWAY and 
DUBLIN 4Days 14} 
Lough Erne, Galway, Mayo, Dublin, etc. 











POPULAR 7 DAYS TOUR OF 
NORTHERN IRELAND 


based at Laharna Hotel, Larne. Cost, £14 14 0 
(early and late season, £12 5 0) includes daily 
trips to beauty spots and evening entertain.nents, 


LEADING HOTELS 


BELFAST: Midland Hotel 
LONDONDERRY: City Hotel 
NEWCASTLE, Co. Down: 
Slieve Donard Hotel 
PortTRUsH, Co. Antrim: 
Northern Counties Hotel 
RosTREVOR, Co. Down: 
Great Northern Hotel 
LARNE, Co. Antrim : 
Laharna Hotel 
Full information regarding the above facilities may 
be had from: 
Ulster Transport Authority 


21 LINEN HALL STREET, BELFAST, 2 
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COAT (STYLE 50!) SUIT (STYLE 1566) 


CASUALLY ELEGANT and beautifully tailored A DELIGHTFUL suit for Spring wear, 
in Irish handwoven tweed. Sizes 10, 12, 14, 16. impeccably tailored in a gentle, relaxed line. 
Price 9 gns. ($27). Price 8 gns. ($24). 


Sizes 10,12, 14, 16,18. Our size 14is Bust 37”, 
Waist 273”, Hips 39’. Patterns on request. 
Approx. weight of either garment, Slbs. 
U.S. Customs duty 21°%,. Postage 
LTD. 


plus insurance to U.S.A., $2. 


66, SOUTH GREAT GEORGE’S STREET AND THE LITTLE SHOP, CREATION ARCADE, DUBLIN. 





Public Library 


tory Mich, 





The Dublin scene 


FEATURING THE HOME OF GUINNESS 


DUBLIN’S FAIR CITY with her wealth of Georgian 
1 vee ese ieee Recommended Tour 
buildings and her hosts of bridges spanning the You cannot claim to have seen 
River Liffey, always looks like the backcloth of a all the sights of Dublin till 
. ia 4 F you’ve been to St. James’s 
play by one of her many famous playwrights. Gate Brewery. Founded in 
ci . ‘ F Aa ‘ 1759 and now one of the largest 
Here, there is an immediate welcome for all—for beowerion in the wnilil, you can 
7 se . ne 3 be conducted round daily from 
the art lover, the souvenir-hunter and the gastro- erage ores tinyncrigene. Ae” om 


nome. While those who enjoy good drink can —on the hour during Winter 
es and continuously during 


congratulate themselves on the fact that Dublin is Summer—and 10 to 11 a.m. on 
Saturdays. Children under 12 


the birthplace of Guinness, and the place where out clenieeed. 
it is still brewed in ever-increasing quantities. 





Printed in the Republic of Ireland at Dollard Printinghouse, Dublin 





